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The whole corps front is about 350 miles long. All the officers, myself included, have had the bone-break fever, and many the chronic diarrhoea. The men are dying fast with scurvy, and not a vegetable to be had. I have to-day nearly 2500 cases of scurvy in the corps. I have talked, written, entreated, and supplicated, but as yet have received no vegetables.
I commenced before we left City Point to preach antiscorbutics, knowing that scurvy would be the worst enemy. I have not seen a potato for three weeks, and a good vegetable dinner would be the greatest treat I can imagine.
The people here are so lazy that they do not plant anything. I fortunately brought enough garden seed with me, and my whole command is planting their own gardens now.
Gen. Stiele, my immediate commander, is a very fine sensible officer, the perfect antipodes of old Ord.
For want of transportation we have been receiving our supplies slowly; but there are signs of improvement in this respect.
The Mexicans on the other side are quarrelling among themselves, and wondering what we have so large a force here for. We are cultivating friendly relations with both sides, in the English sense of the word.
Both sides don't seem to have a very creditable reputation for honesty; the leaders and most of the men having been brought up as highway robbers.
All the foreign troops have been removed from this frontier since our arrival. The foreign officers were quite rebel and insulting to us, especially the French.
Mrs. Weitzel has written me that she has received your bust from some one, she does not know who. I suppose of course, you sent it, and I thank you for it.
The country here is flat and sandy without any trees. No amusements or pastimes. Dull as it can be, and the consequence is, that many want to go home. I want to stick it out as long as the corps is kept as an organization, but I feel this banishment very keenly. I often think it a duty I owe myself to go home. I have served Uncle Sam long enough in God-forsaken countries and climes. Are they going to keep this corps in service? Or will the next Congress break it up?
My sincere regards to Mrs. Butler and the family, and again thanking you for your kindness to me, I remain,
Truly yours, etc., G. WEITZEL, Major General